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Rowlands Lament 


Author's Notes: 


this is dumb im sorry 


Rowland and Nick had a complicated relationship to say the least. 


Aside from being bandmates and friends, they had a.. thing. Every so often, when the mood struck, they would 
go off together, maybe get a bit drunk first, and fuck each other's brains out. But never in a million years 
would they consider being boyfriends or partners or whatever. There was no romance to what they did, no "I 


love you's." Nick wasn't showing up on his doorstep with flowers and chocolates any time soon. 


The ways in which they did it could be likened to animals. None of the usual human courtship rituals, just two 
beasts letting instinct take over. And when it was done, Nick would just leave Rowland behind, whether in a bed 
in his ratty old flat or in a back alley street with his pants still down, cum dripping from his backside. Nothing 
mattered to them. All the times Rowland had Nick's cock up his ass or Nick with Rowland's dick down his 


throat, it all meant nothing. They'd never be anything more than that. 


Rowland knew he'd be replaced sooner or later. After going to Germany, all Nick talked about was this really 
pretty guy he met in Berlin. Nick was moving onto his next object of desire, and eventually poor old Rowly 
would be discarded like trash. But he was fine with it. They were never really a "thing" anyways, so why let it 
bother him? 


Its not like he got emotionally attached or anything. 


